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j al better prices; and they could not
themselves, because "at the end of

j the season they were put ashore at some
t outlandish place along the bay. instead
of being relumed to Baltimore, aeeord-- :
ing lo the captain's sworn agreement,

; and yet these villians are allowed to
ply their nefarious business with impun-- j
ily. In the face of this, what a farce

j our laws are. 1 was always under the
impression that we lived iu a country
w here slavery was abolished by AbraBUY

POSITIVELY
THE

LOWEST PRICES
; ON

FURNITURE,
CROCKERY

CHINA,
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TO MEET THE TIMES,
AT

ing than sight, for memories were over-
powering.

"You came in answer to the adver-
tisement. Miss "

"Lathrop." said Lucille faintly, and
pushing aside her veil with reluctance
as she remembered her tear-staine- d

face.
But the darkness of the room only re-

vealed its excessive pallor nothing
more.

! would be pleased to secure the po-
sition; and can teach music. French,
(o'l inan. and, with a little stud v. Latin.
But 1 am a stranger here, and my ref-
erences are from places and people so
distant that I did not know whether you
would be willing lo accept them."'

Two keen bright eyes had been
searching her face as she spoke, and
their owner was making up her mind iu
a hurried decisive way characteristic of
her.

"I think I would lie willing. Are you
fond of children".'"

"Yes, madame."
"And have you taught before?"
"For three 'year, in a family from

whom I bring a reccotmnendation."
A few more questions and answers

followed; and then, almost before Lu-
cille realized it, she was engaged, shown
to her room, and a boy dispatched to the
village for her trunk.

"t 'an it be possible, or am I only
dreaming!" she murmured, sinking in-
to the chair by the window, in the "very
room that had belonged to her

A New atnal Poem.
The following poem whs awnrded the

T5ostoii )j;nf CliristniHs t ize of 100. John
Uovle O'Keilly is said to have Siiid that the
writer "has added to our litemlnre a poem
thai, will rank forever with the "Star-Spnngl-

Banner,' of Francis .Scott Key."
T have seen the grlories r art and arehitee-rur- e

and mmmtnin and river: I have aeon the
simset on ihkJunir1'rnu and thefull moon rise
over Mont lihinc: Imt the fairest vision on
which thfsi eyes eviT looked was the tla of
niv eonntrv 1n a foreign litnd. Beautiful a
flutter to those who love it. terrible as a me-
teor to those who hate it. it is ibe symbol of
the power and Kloryand the honor of fifty
millions of Ameriruris. Georjre Hoar.
Enchanted web! A picture in the air.

Drifted to us from out the distance blue.
From shadowy ancestors thrrua;h whose brave

ere
Ure live in macrlc of a dream come true

Wiih t'ovennnters' blue. n;s it were alitssed
In dewy tiower heart the tnrs that passed

O blood-veine- d blossom that can never blijcbt!
Th' leelaration like a sacred rite.

Is in each star and strife declamatory.
The Constitution thou shalt long- recite.
Our hatlowetj, eloiiuenl. beloved fc01d

tllory !"

O symphony in red, white, blue! fanfare
Of trumpet, roll o( drums, forever new

Reverberations of the IScll. that bear
Its tones of liberty the wnh world through I

In battle dreaded like a cyclone blast!
S nilKil of hind and people unsurpassed.

Thy brilliant day shull never have a nit'hl.on torein shore no pomp soprani! a ieht,
No lace so nuiiRht consolatory,

J.ike glimpse cd iid'ty cparwiih thee bcdijrhtj
Our hallowed, eloquent, beloved "old

O.lory!"

Thon art the one Flag: an emboilieil prayer.
One. highest and most pcrfci-- t to review;

Without one. nothiuif; it is lineal, squure.
Has propei'lies of all the nutubers, loo.

Cute siilid, stpiare inxit, root of root; best
classed

As i'er old (centurion it blew
("Re!! is ihc tri!niet's lime.) it means to dare!

Ood favored seven when creation icrew:
The sev.n planets: seven hues comi-as-l :

The seven inctals; seven days; not lal;The seven tones ol marvelous .lelljrlil
Thar lend the list niiiH oul tht-i- r winys for

rlisht:
Itut why complete the h:ippy cutcrory

Thai Ht-- s tnv thirtetMi stripes their charm
an.l uiitrht.

D0B31
AVoxild be pleased

Groceries
QUEENR-WAR- E and GLASS-WAR- E,

AT Til MR STORE,

No. 3 MARVIN'S BLOCK, MAIN ST.,
JEtJrllSTlSTJ, OHIO.

Carbon Oil, Water White, - 10c per gallon

5 lbs. New Turkey Primes for - - - 25c.

Call and See. Always a GOOD FIRE.
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The swordtish is considered very good
eating by some, though the flesh is
coarse, aiid there is a l.nilf fish taste
that I. for otic, do not like. But for
this purpose he should le caught young.
There is quite an industry in southeru
New Kugbiiid itevoicl t, sworflrishing.
The sword lisli never comes to the sur
face except in moderate weather, and
the small vessels cruise around near
shore in the summer henever abund-
ance of food indicate that they ought
to be found. A man al the masthead
keeps a lookout for the dorsal tin.
which, with his keen, practiced eye, ho
can see at a distance of lwo or three
miles. When one is sighted the watch
sings out. aud ihe .skipper fakes his
station in the liow in the "pulpit. with
the harpoon in his hands. When the
vessel is within ten feet of the lish it is
struck, not by hurling the sic.ar. but by
a sudden plunge which buries the iron,
head into the flesh on one side of the
high dorsal fin. The pursuit of the
swordtish is much more exciting than
ordinary fishing, for it reseinhk--s the
hunting of large animals upon the land,
and partakes more of the. nature of the
cha?e. There is no slow and careful
baiting and patient waiting, and na
disappointment caused by the acci-
dental capture of worthless "bait-stcalers- ."

The game, is seen and fol-
lowed and outwitted by many tactics,
and killed by strength off arm and skill.
The swordtish is a powerful antagonist,
anil often sends his pursuer's vessel into
harbor leaking and almost sinking. I
have known a vessel to be struck by
wounded swordiish as many as twenty
times in one .season. There is ever the
spit of personal danger to give savor to
the chase, for men are occasionally in-
jured by ihe infuriated tish. One man
was severely wounded by a swordtish
who thrust his beak through rhe oak
floor of a boat on which he was stand-
ing and about two inches in
his lied. A strange fascination draws
men to the pursuit when tl.ev hive once
learned ils charm. An old
who had followed swordtUliiiia- for
twenty years said that wheu lie was ou
the cinising-groun- d lie often fished all
night in his dieain-- . and many a time
he has bruised his hand- - and rubbed
the kin off his knuckles bv striking
I !ii iii against the ceiling .ot' his bunk
when he raised his arms to thrust the
har-ooi- i into visionary monster sword-li-he- s.

The pugnacity of the swordtish has
become a by word, and many are the
insiaiiees of I'm ions nf lacks and deadly
encounter of which this i.s the. hero.
A inol curious came up before the
Court of '..notion 1'lea.s in Loudon some
yeai-- s ao-rath- er an odd place, bv the
way for inquiry into the natural his-
tory of fishes. An Kngli.-.- yessel, the
Dieadnaiight. was tishiug in the open
sea. wheu oue of tliK crew hooked a
swordtish. Ziphias, however, broke the
line, and a few moments after leaped
half out of the water. ith the object, it
should Seem, of taking a look at its per-
secutor. Probably he .satisfied himself
that the ciicmv was some abnormally
large cetacean, which it was his natural
duly to attack forthwith. Be this as it
may, the attack was made, and at 4
o'clock the next morning the captain
was awakened with the unwelcome in-
telligence that the ship had sprung a
leak. The insurance company was
willing to pay the damages claimed bv
the owner if it could be proved that the
hole was made by a swordtish, basing
the defense upou the assumption that a
swordtish could not withdraw its sword
after once imbedding it. Prof. Bit-har-

Owen said: "It strikes with the ac-

cumulated force of fifteen double-heade- d

hammers. Its velocity is equal to that
of a swivel-sho- t, and is as dangerous in
its effects a.sa heavy-artiller- y projectile."
Neither he nor Mr. Biu-klan- could
slate positively whether the fish could
withdraw its" beak after passing it
through three inches of stout planking.
The .swordiish has little backing"
power, but might succeed in "wriggling
its sword out of the hole." Be this as it
may. the insurance company had lo par
nearly X'iaK) because an fish
objected to being hooked.

Recipes for the Sick.
Milk and Lime Water. To four tea

spoonfuls of milk put one of lime, water
and give to the patient ice cold. This id
especially valuable in cases of prolonged
nausea, as the stomach rarely faiU to
retain this, even when il rejects every-
thing else.

I'eptonized Milk. Dissolve twenty
grains of bicarbonate of soda and five
grains of the extract of panoieas (the
latter prepared by Fairchilds Brother &
Foster) in a half cup --ot warm water,
poured into a large wide-mouthe- d bottle.
Add to this two cups of fresh milk, cork
the bottle tightly, shake well aud set iu
a w arm place for an hour. The tem-peratu- re

should not go above 100. At
the cud of the hour set on the ice until,
needed. Milk prepared in this manner
can be taken by those with whom the"
beverage disagrees w hen diuuk in its
natural state.

Milk Porridge. One pint of milk,
two tablespoonfuls of rlonr. Heat half
the milk to boiling, and stir into il the
flour, 'mixed smoothly into ihe remain-
ing cold milk. Boil' steadily half au
hour, and salt to laste five minutes be-

fore removing from the lire.
Indian Meal Giucl. One quart boil-

ing w ater. Half a cup of sifted Indian
meat. Wet up the local with u little
cold water and slir it gradually into
the boiling water. Boil slowly for two
hours, stirring often. The secret of
making palatable giucl lies in cooking
il thoroughly. Before removing from
the tire beat well with a Dover egg-beate- r,

thus breaking up all the luu.p.
Strain, salt and to la.sle. The
latter condiment must imr be given to
fever patients. "al local grnel may be
prepared in Ihe same maimer.

Panada. Two half -- lices nice stale
bread, tun- - lable-M.iif- ul white sugar,
salt to taslc and a lit tie cinnamon or
IllUliiojr, one small le.K llpflll boiling
water. Lav the bread in a china bowl,
sprinkle with sail, siiar and spice.
Pour over all the boiling water, cover
with a plate and set in an oa n oven for
ten minutes. If preferred, split Boston
crackers can lie used instead of bread,
but these must lie in hot water half ait
hour. Panada is soothing in case of
painful sore Ihroat.

Dry Toasi. Cut a slice of moderately
stale bread alii.nl hall an inch thick.
Trim off the crust and toast quickly
over a clear lire, taking great caie not
to scorch the bread. Butter very lightly
or not at ail ami .serve immediately alt-
er it is made.

Meringued Toast. Dip a freshly
tousled slice of bread into boiling water,
slightly salted, and lay in a bowl or
deep saucer. Pour over it a sauce made
of half a cup of boiling milk, a

of bolter and the stiffly whipped
white of an eg-r- . the latter stirred in just
before Ihc milk is taken from the fire..
Set iu the oven for live minutes until the
meringue is delicately browned.

Toast with Chicken Boullion. Lay a.
crust less slice of toast iu u divp dish,
ami pour over it a cupful ot chicken,
bouillon, made as directed iu a former
article. I- -t it stand in the oven for a.
few moments before serving. I lut?tii,
Terhiine, in Uavtl llouxteepiiii.

sa

Old farmer (to amateur ditto) What
do you feed vour pigs? Amateur farms
er Corn. 6. F. In the ear? A. F.
(ia disgust) Jfo; in tlw raaiji, m
T.tnJ-'- t- -,

Rough Kiperieuce of an Amateur Fisher-
man on iic:iprake lim.

"I never see an ov-l- cr but what 1

think of ihe poor devils down ihe lies-apea-

hay."
The reporter who was thus addressed

looked up from his slew and eyed the
speaker curiously. He was a itonmI look-
ing, athletic young fellow. His voice
indicated that he wa an Knglishhman.
He was silling on the other side of the
table, pud was wailing fur Ms order,
and wss evidently inclined to be soci-
able.

'Did you ever go oysicrin?"
"I should say did. I had five

months of it. Down ihe !iesa)eaJ;e
bay' looks well in print, doesn't it? and
sort o" iMielical-lik- e. But it's hell or
if that ain't hell, then there's no hell. I
ha!l never forget my live months ol

ovsiering." L.k here:" Andthestran-ge- r

pulled up the right sleeve of his blue
ttaunel hirf and Miinled to two circular
sears.

"What are they?" the reporter asked.
"They're the marks of boils caused

by eating so much salt meat, and gen-
erally living on food not tit for Imnian
consumption. My mate had a hole
eaten clear through his arm front the
same cause.

This is his story:
'1 and my partner Dick struck Balti-

more broke, just about a year ago. ft
was bitterly cold, aud we applied to a
police station for shelter for the night.
We were ashamed to do it, but we could
not help ourselves. In the morning we
were turned out. and were strolling
along a street near the waters edge,
not knowing where to go nor what to
do, when two men hailed us and said:
'.Johnny (everybody's 'Johnnv' among
oystermen) d'ye want a berth?" That
was just w hat we did want, although we
didn't know what it was, and we shout-
ed back 'Yes!' 'Come along then,'
they said. We followed them, and
learned that they were on the lookout
tor hands for an oyster schooner Iving
in midstream. Ol'ad of any kind of
work, and almost iiidiileient as to our
fate, Dick and I signed articles of
agreement. Ou our part we agreed to
do our duty to our captain and "the com-
pany employing us. and thev in tnru
plcd'ged themselves to pay us our salary,
to feed, and treat us well! Sonic color-
ed men joined Ihe crew. I guess I tick
and I were the ouly two who could
read. The Ixiss got'mad at me because
I insisted on reading the articles of
agreement before signing them. The
common way was to sign a cross. li
was nothing but a form. We got inlo a
yawl and were rowed oul to the oy.ster
schooner. When half way oxer the
captain asked each of us "for $2 for
shipping more ' I denounced the de-

mand as a rob iery, and said 1 wouldn't
pay it. Well, I couldn't, for I didn't
have a cent. But you bet it was docked
out of my salary all the same. Ouee on
board the schooner it didn't lake us
long lo heave anchor and hoist sails.
Being of a curious turn of mind, and
all the surroundings being new to nie,
I naturally turned my attention to the
conveniences mentioned in the shipping
articles and sworn to under bond, red
tape, and sealing-wa- x. First came. the.
captain's and the male's quarters in the
cabin, then Ihe hold of the vessels for
oysters, then our boudoir.'. You laugh.
Thai's all right. I can laugh now mv-sel- f;

but if you'd liecn with me then and
seen our boudoir" your stomach would
have been very sick. In knocking about
the world I had learned that il was bad
ever to apjiear gnvn, so I set about to
find the sleeping apartments of the
crew. But after searching all over the
ship I had to give it up, Finally I went
to the most intelligent fellow among the
crew, and who looked an old hand at
the business, ami broached the subjii-- t

to him. He fairly roared with laugh-
ter, and ixiinted io a hole in the fore-
part of the tle-k- . 1 approached, and
getting down on my knees, looked bo-lo-

Olt, heavens, what a den! 1 have
often heard of dead languages, but the
idlluviit which met my nostrils con-
vey d more intelligence than all the liv-J- ig

languages on earth. After reviving
myself with fresh air. I tackled it and
went below to study the mysteries of the
'bed chamber. A compartment of
about eight feet in its greatest measure-
ment, with a few rough lioards nailed
lo the side, and a very small stove iu
the center, comprised sleeping apart-
ments for a crew of eight. Being over-
powered by the stench and my emotion,
I gained deck again, and fell into a
reverie, from which 1 was awakened by
the dinner-bel- l. Now this is a joyful
sound lo a hungry man's ears, and be-

ing in that state my hopes were revived,
especially when admonished not to be
afraid to eat.' No wonder the captain
laughed iu his sleeves ut such a huge
joke, for I verily believe that not more
than two of the crew touched the horri-
ble offal, the vilest fat bacon, that look-
ed as if it had done good servii.'e years
before, and bread as hard aud indigest-
ible as bullets, and, to wind up, such
coffee! (dish-water- ), made more nau-
seous by pouring in a lot of molasses, a
bad imitation of tar, which composed
the meal, However, we had to take
that or nothing, so after several attempts
we managed to eat it. The first place
of stopping was Annapolis, which was
reached on the 20th of October, where
the license is procured, and as oystering
is not lawful until the 1st of November,
we had ample lime to reach the grounds.
Old heads who had beeu lliere before
told the new hands that our firm was
considered one of the best in the busi-
ness, li that Was so, liod help, the
worst. In due time we were told on
to our resjiective boats, and ou the
morning of the 1st of Novemlicr were
called on deck between 4 and o lo heave
anchor and get her under w ay. Al
Ktturise we were on the 'rock' (oyster-lied- ),

and commenced The
oysters are caught by means of a chain
bag. with large teeth on the bottom
(called a dredge.) w hich is attachi-- lo
a rope about ninety feet long The ves-

sel in sailing over the bed drags the
dredge on tile bottom: when full it is
wound up by means of a crank, similar
to a windlass. The contents of the
dredge are emptied on the dock end the
oysters culled or sorted from the refuse,
which is thrown overboard. This is
kept up until sundown, weather permit-
ting, when ail the boats go into harlior
and load one of their respective linn
boats, which, when loaded, is taken to
Baltimore, or some other market. It
was very seldom we got through work
until (Mi. m. So we were triad enough
lo crawl into our den, like so many ani-
mals, and sleep us best we could. Be-

sides the fearfully mean diet (which a
decent man would not offer a dog), we
were often without water to drink, much
less to wash in, ami never saw a piece
ol soap the whole live months. 1 lieu
to make matters worse, some of these
human brutes of captains would, with
out any provocation, knock Ihe men
down with shovels, blacken their eyes,
and ornament their faces in a way
which seemed to give their fiendish na-

tures eminent satisfaction, and as a cli-

max to all. would compel them to eat
their food on deck, even in the coldest
day in winter. 1 shall never forget last
Christmas day; we actually had no wa-
ter to drink. Some cases came to my
knowledge where poor fellows had
slaved and toiled all season, and were
defrauded out of their meager salary
($12 and $15 per month), bait of which
is expended ou the paltry clothing you
jti ccttpaljad to tuy fro'in th, canUifl

GEO.E. FAIRCHILD & BRO'S

NO. 8, PHEXIX BLOCK.
RAVENNA, O.

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Notice and on the most Beason-ahl- e

Terms, Considerate At-

tention Guaranteed.
A. B. FAIItCHTLD,

Under talter,
Resilience on East. Main Strent. house formerly

eeeupied by ir. Leonard.

iBBi.
. I have removed my office to

HFR1DUN STRKI!T,lwodoor
No rill ui Main Street,

Where I shall continue to furnish all

Binds of MARKT.E and GRAKITR

MONUMENTS at the very Lowest

Priees.

See me before you !uy.

Riefrant Oesiens.

A. W. STOCKER.
Ravenna, March S. 1SR5.

Business Cards.
J. H. NICHOLS.

Attorney at Uw and Notary Public Office,

in i'nenix lilock.over Second National Hank,
ttavenna, Ohio.

J. H. DUSSELL,

J. English and German, office over Fiih's
Clothing Store, Flienix Block, Uavenna,

P. B. CON ANT,
AT LAW, Ravenna, O.ATTORNEY Block, North Chest-

nut Street. Ravenna, Ohio.

I. H, PHELFS
AND COUNSKtl-O- AT

ATTORNEY .over Beldino & 's,

Alain bt., Ravenna, Ohio.
"

A. W. BEMAN,
Attorney at Law. office. No. 8608

.Broadway (lath Ward), Cleveland. Ohio. T

' A. N. FARR,
XTOTARI PrjUXlC Mantua. O. Con-,T-3t

veyancing, Collections and Pension Busi-
ness promptly attended to on the most reason-
able terms, ftia-- U.

9. X. DUTCHIN8. V. B. THOMAS.

HUTCHINS & THOMAS,
ttornayiatLaw, Ravenna, Ohio. Office in
Umpire Building. Mr. Hulchins will attend
at all terms of the Common Fleas and District
Courts in Portaxe County. 41 ly.

I. T. SIDDALL.
Attorney at Law. Office in Phcnlx Block.

Ravenna, Ohio. 419

ROCKWELL & NORRIS,
Attorneys at Law and NotaryPubllc Deuel

Block, Kent, onto
Dec. 10. 18W. Is.

O. P. SPERRA,
Attorney at Law. Otlice in Wheeler's

Building, Main St., Ravenna. 550

C. D. 1NGELL,
AT LAW and Notary

ATTORNEY in over Mrs. Smith's Milli-er- y

Store' Mantua Station, Ohio. MS--

E. W. MAXSON,
Attorney and Counselor at Law possesses

superior facilities for making collections in
all parts of the United States. Office over
Firs National Bank, Garrettsville, Ohio.

J. WAGGONER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon, Office Kast end of

rnenix Block, Residence, corner of Main
and Prospect Streets, Ravenna, onto.
Offioe hours : 8 to 9 a. ni., 1 to a and t to 9 p.m.

C. L. BELDEN,
T1HTSICIAN AMD SBROEON.-Offi- ee at
XT Residence. Ring Street, lirst door south of
Sain.

M. G. McBRIDE, M. D.,
Bomeoplihle Physician and Surgeon.

OrriCK in Poe's Block, over Grocery of A
VanNess,

BBMDBNCa on Cleveland Avenue, 5th residence
Norm of Bowery Street. HJ--

G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,

ytaywieian and Surgreou,
8BALXR3VILLE, OBIO.

Will attend to all calls in the line or bis profes-
sion, hotb day and night.

Office, one door East of Shalersvllle Exchange
Botel. 418-- 1

O. H. GRIFFIN,
BNTIST. Office over First National Bank

Office hours from 8 a.m. to 5 p. m.

W. W. WHITE, M. D.,
Pfcysloian and Surgeon, office, Kast end of

Fnenix Block, up stairs, Ravenna, O. Resi-
dence, on Pratt Street, west side, first house
south of Main. un--

PETER FLATH.
Dlothler and Merchant Tailor, Hats , Caps

and Furnishing Goods. Pbenix Block. Main
Street, Bttvenna, Ohio.

GOAL.

ham Lincoln; but what a fallacy! It is
a burning shame ami disgrace that
such barbarous treatment is allowed in
a country which lays secial claims lo
Christian and humane principles as the
foundation of its government." I'iit-einn-

Vommerrial.) inzflte.

General Pope in Command or the
Army of Virginia.

From the Century War Series we
quote the following' by I'cnernl Ioe.
prefacing his account 'of Second Bull
Kun, in the January Ct ulitrt: "Karly
in June, 1862. I was in command of the
army corps known as the 'Aimv of the
Mississippi,' which formed the left wing
of the army engaged in operations
against Corinth. Miss., commanded bv
General Halleek. A few days after Co-
rinth was evacuated 1 went to St. Iritis
on a short leave of absence from my
command, and while there I received a
telegram from Mr. Stanton, secretary of
war, requesting me to come to Wash-
ington immediately. 1 at once com-
municated the fact to General Hallec--
by telegraph, and received a reply from
him strongly objecting lo my leaving
the army under his command! I quite
concurred w ith him both as to his ob-
jection to my going to Washington for
public reasons and as to the uuadvisa-bilit- y

of such a step ou consid-
erations. 1 was obliged, however, to
go. and I went accordingly, but with
great reluctance and against the urgent
protest of my friends in St. Louis, and
subsequently of many friends in the
army of the wesi.

"When I reached Washington, the
president was absent al West Tom!, but
I reported iu person to Secretary Stan-
ton. I had never seen him before, and
his apiearance and manners
m.nle a vivid impression on me. He
was short and stout. His long beard,
which hung over his breasi. wasslihtlv
tinged with gray even at that lime," anil
he had the appearance of a mau who
had lost lunch sleep and was tired both
iu ImmIv in mind. Certainly, with his
large and rather disheveled
appearance, his presence was nol o.

All hough he xvas y. i y kind and
civ il io me. his milliner was abrupt and
his sficech short yml rather dictatorial.
I le entered al once on the business in
hand, without the least idea
that any one -- hould object to, or be re-
luctant to agree lo, his views and ptir-)- f

ses. He was surprised, aud it seemed
to me in d well pleased, that 1 did not
assent to bis plans with ctVusioii: but
went on lo unfold them in the seeming
certainly that they must be submitted to.
He informed me that the purpose was
to unite the armies under- - McDowell.
Fremont ami Banks, all three of whom
were my seniors in rank, and to place
me in general command.

"It was natural not only thai the
commanders of the three corps of ihe
army should be dissatisfied with an or-
ganization in which they were subordi-
nated to their junior in rank, bill al-

most equally .so that the subordinate
officers and the enlisted men of those
corps should have lieen ill pleased at
the seeming atlront to their own officers,
involved in calling an officer strange to
tin in and to the country in which they
wcre engaged, to supersede well-know- n

and trusted officer) who had been with
them from the liegiuning. and whose
reputation was so closely identified with
their own.

How far this feeling prevailed among
them, mid how it influenced their act-
ions if it did so at all, I am not able to
tell; but it is only proper for me lo say
(ami it is a pleasure as well as duty to
say it) that lienerals .McDowell and
Banks never exhibited to mc the slight
est feeling on the subject cither in their
conversation or acts. Indeed, I think it
would be hard to lind officers more faith
ful to their duty or more deeply interest-
ed in the success of the army. To Gen-
eral McDowell especially is due my grat
itude tor tits zeal ana lidclity in what
was and ought to have been considered a
common cause, the success ot the Union
army.

Fitz-Joli- n Porter at the Second Bnll
Itun.

From General Tope's description of
the battle, iu the January t'eutnry, we
quote the following: this battle (of
August 29) the Fifth Corps, under Gen-
eral F. J. I'orter. took no part whatever,
but remained all day in column, with-
out even deploy iug into line of battle or
making any eft'ortTin force to find out
what was in their front. That General
Porter knew of the progress of the bat-
tle on his right, and that he believed
the L'nion army was being defeated, is
shown, by his own dispatches to Me
Dowel!, several times repeated during
the day.

'Not the artillery only, but the vol-

leys of musketry in the battle were also
plainly heard on their right and frout
by the advance of Porter's troops much
4 if the day. In consequence of his be-

lief that the army on his right was be-

ing defeated, as staled in more thau one
ot these dispatches, he iul'ormed Gener-
al McDowell that lie intended to retire
to Mauassas, and advised Mdlowell to
send back his trains in the same direc-
tion.

For this action, or lion-aetio- n. he
has been on the one hand likened to
Benedict Arnold, and on the oilier ly

compared with George Wash-
ington. I presume he would not accept
the tii'.--t iosiiiou.aiid probably he would
hardly lay claim to the Cer-
tainly 1 have not the inclinalion, even
hail I the iower, to assign him lo either
or lo any Hsition the two; and
if he wen? alone concerned in one ques-
tion. I should make no comment al all
ou the subject of this day. Many others
than himself and the result of a battle,
however, are involved iu it, and they
do not ieruiit silence when the sccimiiI
batlle of Bull l'utl is discussed."

In a recent letter to the Chicago
''i mi's, Joaquin Miller says: "Howl wish
to heaven thai every man could only
bear in mind that this girl or that girl
who is trying to get forward in her hard
work has a mother at home eagerly
waiting for her. a father wlm.se only
hoie is this child. And. even if she has
neither no friend at all, even the case
is more pitiful still. And so. for the
love of iod and the honor of woman-
hood, your mother and your sister, do
not hold her back, but help her forward.
Hold her failing, fair hands up in this
new, hard, and life, for she
is not strong. Her work takes all her
strength. She is ofien pitifully weak,
heluless. Iu such a case stand bv her
side like a brother. Be a man and she
will be a woman."

When Spain held desMitic sway over
South America, from Panama to Cape
Horn, some of her ablest Viceroys and
bravest and most brilliant soldiers were
of Irish blood, the men or their

who, after the disastrous
Cromwellian and Williamite wars, dis-
dained to take, service under the con-
querors, and went in thousands to swell
be axmiea ot Sgain. -
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Our hallowed, eloiueiii, beloved "Old
tilory:

In thy deareolors. honored
The (.real ami uiysi ic teriiion we view:

Faiib. Il.ipe and Charity arc nuiiiliered there.
And I lie three nails the crueilWkm knew.

Three are onciiiled when one has trespassed.
(mm! :tnd one's neihlHir uud one's sel)'

atrhasi;
t'bristv deiiv, and soul and manhood's bels-ht- ;

The Fai her. .s hi aiitl ;bost uuiy here uuite.
Wii b texts like these. ,li inetv nmiilUirv,

What wonder ll.at thou conquercst in flgbt.
Our hallowed, eloquent, beloved "Old

iJlory:"

KNVOV.
O blessed Flair! siirn of our precious Past,

TriiiinplMiii Preeiir. and our iuiiue vast,
Bcytnio starred blue and bars oi sunset hrjghf

Lead us to liiuber icalin of Kqual itiirbt!
Float on, in ever lovely alletrorj.

Kin to the easrlc. .ice) the wind and bitht;
Our hallowed, eloquent, le4ived "Old

tilory!"
Kinma Fraud's Dawson in l'hila. News.

'Old Glory." as our tlusr was baptised by
our soldier tiiirmr Hie Kotclliuu. Ileble.

HEK 1IO.MK O'XCK MOItli,
Wanted A elites at Ilrayton Idsr

One capable of I nchiiux luusic and Lmgiia-ses- ,
uud bihiginvc iiiieivplionabie. referen-

ces.
At Bravton Lodsre! lVnr old Brar- -

yon, my own home:"' cried Lucille Dray
ton, throwing down 1 lie paper, and
bursting inlo tears. "How can 1 ever
go back there :i governess, and see it
owned by strangers: and yet, what else
oilers itself;' I cannot starve."'

Almost iicsH'i'utcly she sprang up.
and walked about ihe little room for a
moment, and then picked up the paper
and re-re- the advertisement,

'How 1 wonder who owns the dear
old place now!'" she mused. 'ls there
any girl now who is as happy as I was

who, perhaps, has my room, loves the
flowers anil walks as I did. Has a lover,
perhaps, and rows with him on the lake
in the moonlight evenings. Oh, Ixivd,
Lord! Why do t torture myself in this
way?" she broke oft' throwing
herself on the little old lounge, in a pas-
sion of tears and grief.

Hers was truly a sad story.
Ten years before, a only daugh-

ter, surrounded with every luxury and
aflianced to one whose devoleil love she
fully relumed, sorrow hail singled her
mitjis a target for its arrows.

First, her lover was called abroad,
and in mid-ocea- n went, down with the
fated sliip on which he had taken pas-
sage. Then, just as her heart, seemed
breaking with its weight of grief, a ter-
rible blow tell over her home none
other than the death of her father by
his own hand, and the sudden terrible
knowledge that he had succumbed, fiVst
to one temptation and then another, in-

tending in time lo replace all, but driv-
en to desHralioti at last by the accumu-
lation of bad ltn-- and wrongdoing.

To make what reparation they could,
the heartbroken widow and (laughter
gave tip their home and everything they
jmsicsseil, and then went away to cover
up their shame and grief iu a part of
the world, where they would be strang-
ers to all.

The year that followed had been one
continuous struggle with sickness and
poverty, in the midst, of which Mrs.
Bravton quietly folded her tired hand a

over her broken heart and died, leaving
lvucilje alone in tlie world.

After that, overcome with loneliness
and a longing to see her old home, Lu-

cille slowly drifted back to the place of
her happy girlhood; had just ht

arrived in the little village, taken a
room in the hotel, asked for the paper
and read of the governess wanted iu Kel-

oid home.
"1 can at least go and see the dear

old place," she said to herself the next
morning, when, after a night spent in
sleepless sad memories, she ale her
breakfast without seeing one familiar
face, and started oft".

I don't snpjiose 1 will do, because
mv references are too far awav, and 1

will not let them know who I really
am."

How familiar was every turn and by-

way of the little village 'and the road
leading off to the Lodge. Lucille's pye
were so continually blinded with tears,
that she hardly noted (he faces of the
few passers-b- y. and no oue noticed her.
Veiled, and in her plain black gown,
she bore litlle resemblance io the beau-
tiful Lucille IJrayton, who, iu other
years, had dashed gaily over these roads
'on her pony or in her plia-lou- , the ad-

mired of all observers.
Al last the dear familiar tower, peep-

ing above the lives, rose in sight, and
then, only a few steps, and she was at
the gates." stretching hospitably open, as
in olden limes, with the smooth white
drive rolling away beyond under the
shady beeches.

l must I must control myself," she
murmured, leaning for a moment
against the lichen-covere- d stone gate--
pillar. "But, oh, how nam it is! Ana
how little everything is changed! 1 had
hoped to lind it so, and yet how doubly
hard it makes it to bear!"

Slowly she went on, winding in and
out the wide shady drive until the house
was reached, and every step revealed
how lightly time had touched the
place.

The new owners had made no chan-

ces. Every seat, arbor, and statue was
the same, and unchanged as to posi

nes. "l ather, mother, do you. know
that I am at home? Home! Oh. what n
bitter mockery! 1 must go away again!
I can never bear it!"

But she did bear it, and soon learned
to love those who now called ir home.
Mrs. Morton was a widow, with a frank
impulsive heart, that was soon won by
the stranger: and the children fell
promptly iu love with their new gover-
ness, who never grew tired of strollin"'
about the grounds vv ttU them, and telU
ing the most wonderful stories, of how
another little girl had once lived in their
house, aud had done so ami so.

It was a life nearer happy thau any
she had lived for ten years;' ami many,
many times the truth "hung to her lip,
when talking to Mrs. Morton. But she
never spoke it.

'Such a piece of neyvs," said the lady,
coming in one day with an open r
iu her hand. "'My brother is ro initio;
home,"

"Yes," said Lucille, with polite inter-
est. 'The one yon call your favorite?
Is he coming to visit you?'"'

"Visit me? Why, 'ihis is his house,"
laughed Mrs. Morton, throwing down
the garden-ha- t. "And with such a love-
ly home as this, he leaves me to do as 1

please here, and goes roaming nroiiinl
the world after a girl he loved vears
ago. This was her home. Why, "Miss
Lathrop "'

"Ob. it is nothing.' interrupted Lu-

cille; ghastly pale. "Only a stitch in
my side. 1 have them frequently. But
1 was interested in your story." I did
not mean to interupt. "l io on, please."

"1 really don't know all the particu-
lars, often as 1 have heard them." said
Mrs. Morton. "But they were engaged,
and as I say, this was her home; but her
father forged, or something, and killed
himself, and then the girl ami her
mother gave up everything and disap-
peared. But 1 forgot 'to say thai just be-

fore that my brother had called
abroad, and "was reported lost at sea,
but had escaped death in the miraculous
way, that some people "

But with a startled cry she interrupt-
ed herself and sprang up, just as Lucille
sank from her chair io the floor in utter
insensibility.

It almost seemed as if life would not
return, but Mrs. Morton together with
the servants who fu-h- ed iu at her
frightened cry, were, indefatigable, and
at last they were rewarded.

"Do not speak!"' Mrs. Morton ex-

claimed, as the gaze on her face grew
rational, ami lh: while lips begaii to
tremble. "1 guess what you would say.
You are Lucille Close your
eyes if I am right."

Instantly the lids fell, but as quickly-lifte-

again.
"Say it again." the faint voice plead-

ed, in spite of commands of silence.
"Loyd lives? myloyd? Ixyd Murray?"'

"Yes, yes. But you must be quiet. I
will not talk to you."' cried Mrs. Mor-
ton, who was in a perfect delirium of
joy aud excitement.

But Lucille did not want her to.- - That
one deliriously joyful tnuh was enough
to feast on for the present, and gladly
ihe closed er eyes pud lay quiet, while
Mrs. Morton, calling her carriage, drove
hastily into the village and sent this
startling announcement to her brother,
lioyd Murray.

"C'ome at" once. Lucille Bravton hi
with me."

And you canuot imagine, how. after
reading it, the speed of lightning
seemed but suail's pace to him, who,
since his wonderful escape from the soa,
had never ceased looking for the one
who, believing him dead, and caring for
naught else in the world, had so sedul-
ously hidden herself away.

Their meeting was far too full of
sacred joy to bear either witness or de-

scription. Mrs. Morton welcomed
her brother at the steps, saw hiiu into
the parlor, and saw Lucille rise from her
chair, looking like an angel in her white
draperies and the speechless joy in her
pale face.

Then she hnrried away with her eyes
full of happy tears for their joy. and
tried to explain to the astonished chil-
dren how Miss Lathrop was not Miss
Lathrop, and was going lo be their
auntie very soon.

"Did yon not notice how like old
times everything looked?"' Mr. Murray
asked Lucille, as next day they strolled
about the grounds and lake shore, just
as they had done before.

"Olt, yes, Ihe moment 1 reached the
gateway; and while, of course. I was
glad to see it so, it nearly killed inc
with memories. I thought I could never
bear to stay here," answered
vtlio still could not realize the wonder-
ful truth that her lover, so long mourned
as dead was beside her.

"I reached here about six or eight
months after you left, and rinding the
house just as you had left it, still in the
creditors' hands, I purchased it, tun I

then began to look for you. Why, my
darling, it seems to me that I have lan-saek-

the entire world in searching for
you, and advertised far aud wide, flow
could I have failed in finding you?"

"Kasily, Loyd. We went so far ami
among such entire strangers, and never,
save when I was out of work, and
looked at advertisements, did we see n
paper. No one gave them to us, and
we could not afford eveu the cheapest.
And to think all that time you were
keeping the old home and looking for

She burst into a passion of tears, pure-
ly iovfol. and clunr to him as if in ter
ror that the horrible past would prove
si ill a reality, and the present but a de-

lirious fleeting dream.
But the'clasp of his arms, and the

sound of his tender voice, were very re-

assuring, and presently she was smiling
though her tears as he talked of what
they would do.

And I'll whisper n secret of Helen',
which she has perhaps not told you. She
goes to a home of her own in just a
little while, and we will have a double
wedding, ami then, my darling, the old
home is once more your own all your
owa and vou are" all my own, after
ySMtWitia-ja-WB-iWe- t, wt

CLOSE
Immediately.

Hum: Us

ii

$18

15
All others in proportion. We must

have room for Spring Invoice of

Beginning to Arrive.

A. T. SEUDTO
JANUARY 13th, lSSfi.

Xbese ar the Finest

tr in lie Ma
AND

C. Ijx. ROOD & CO.,
Have the Exclusive ale of them in Ravenna.

W. W. B. SMITH & CO.
- ARE SELLING THE

PITTSBURGH.
PALMYR A.sBrier Hill,

PALMYRA. Black Diamond.
LUMP AND NUT COAL!

Delivered at Lowest Market Prices,
W are now selling

frrTSBUKGH LUMP at $325 per ton
HILL - 250 "

" BLACK DIAMOND, " 3 50 "
J.TJMP AND NUT I 3 00 " "

W have Fairbanks' Scales at P., C. k T. Ry.
Orders left at J. S. Smith k Son's.Furry k Wil- -'
Mas', or fteo. Foe's, will receive prompt attan- -

ft.!.!. . W.

tion.
Two children ou the shady stone

porch sat on the same ornamental set-

tee she, had always used, and at the
sight of her one of them jumped up.

"I s'pect you're our new governess.
Do you want to see mamma?

"Yes," answered Lucille, with a great
exertion at steadying her voice.

And the child at once disappeared in-

to the house, leaving his sister staring
shyly at the stranger.

A pleasanr-face- d lady soon appeared
iu the doorway.

"Will you walk in, please? It is very
wann without,"

jLjjcuja S3, man by ens or fail
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